THE  AUTHOR   PUTS  IN  A  WORD     23
her political system to that of her victor,
in the vain hope of winning his mercy, she
turned not only on her own loyal defenders,
but also on her friends. Reaction raised an
outcry against the aliens. Bureaucrats who
feared for their careers and bowed before
their new masters turned a deaf ear to
human needs and all considerations of honour.
Under the urge of fear France became hell
to those who hated Hitler.
And then another flight set in: the flight
out of France.
At first, when the great flood reached the
southern frontiers of France, little waves had
already swept over the border in panic.
But this was soon stopped; the Spanish
frontier was closed. For hundreds of thou-
sands of foreigners who had assembled in
Southern France weeks passed in anxious
waiting, and life, besides the scramble for
food, meant no more than listening to
rumours which became daily more distress-
ing. I had been lucky in bringing with me
a little wireless set: every morning and
every night I heard the bulletin from London
and tried my best to spread the news. But
my information could not compete with the
surging, roaring waves of rumour, nor still
the anxiety of my friends.